NYPL  RESEARCH  LIBRARIES 


3  3433  05877076  3 


Digitized  by  the  Internet  Archive 

in  2008  with  funding  from 

Microsoft  Corporation 


http://www.archive.org/details/accountofpilgrimOOwein 


Two  hundred  copies  printed  in 
the  month  of  February*  1900, 
of  which  this 

No.      - - 


AN  ACCOUNT  OF  THE  PILGRIM- 
AGE TO  THE  TOMB  OF  GEN- 
ERAL  GRANT  &  &  j*  *  &  &  * 


ir/7m& 


mm 


N  ACCOUNT   OF 

j  THE  PILGRIM- 
AGE  TO  THE 
TOMB  OF  GEN- 
ERAL GRANT  j.  by  CAP 

PRIVATELY  PRINTED  FOR 
THE  PILGRIMS,  AT  THE 
DE  VINNE  PRESS,  NEW 
YORK,   MDCCCC   -*    ■*    <*    •* 


vi 


*W& 


K 

-. 

5fiS76 

5A 

TIL! 

R 

1931 

THE  PILGRIMS  &  *  * 

<£    &    <#>    Ji     J&    &     j6    ,£    jfi 

George  W.  Scoville 
Silas  A.  Palmer 
Charles  N.  Hollister 
Burritt  Darrow 


PREFACE,  This  narrative  was 
written  with  no  view  of  pub- 
lication, but  simply  to  keep  fresh 
in  our  memory  the  various  inci- 
dents connected  with  the  trip,  and 
to  show  to  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Carl 
Stoeckel  our  appreciation  of  their 
kindness,  and  our  thorough  en- 
joyment   of    the    "  Pilgrimage." 

The  Pilgrims. 
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]N  the  spring  of  1897,  month  of 
May,  date,  to  be  exact,  the  7th, 
four  citizens  of  the  good  old 
town  of  Norfolk,  State  of  Con- 
necticut, who  were  veterans  of 
the  Civil  War,  were  kindly  in- 
vited by  a  certain  family,  noted  for  such 
deeds,  to  visit  General  Grant's  Tomb  at 
their  expense.  Did  any  of  the  lucky 
members  of  the  "Old  Guard"  refuse? 
Never  a  man!  They  were  all  on  hand 
at  the  4.46  train  and  ahead  of  time  at 
that. 
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The  Pil-       The  party  was  made  up  very  well  for 
grimace    colonization  if  nothing  else*    There  was 
T  ^b  of  "  Charley/'  the  farmer,  to  raise  the  food ; 
Ge^al    "  Cap/'  the  Mill  man,  to  make  their  gar- 
Grant,     ments;  "  Silas/'  the  carpenter,  and  school 
teacher,  to  build  their  houses  and  teach 
the   children;   and   last,  but   not   least, 
"George/'  the  treasurer  of  the  party,  a 
general  mechanic  and  undertaker,  to  bury 
them  when  life's  pilgrimage  was  done. 

In  due  time  the  train  was  boarded; 
changing  at  Millerton  to  the  Harlem 
Road,  the  party  were  fully  launched  on 
their  way.  Nothing  of  moment  occurred 
on  their  downward  trip  to  "  Gotham ; " 
the  question  of  distributing  the  funds  was 
agitated,  but  was  unanimously  decided 
to  leave  them  in  the  treasurer's  hands. 
New  York  was  reached  at  8.45  p.  m. 
The  party  proceeded  to  the  Grand  Union 
Hotel,  wrote  their  names  in  the  book  of 
all  nations,  and  marched  to  the  dining- 
room. 
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It  being  after  the  regular  dining  hour,  ThePii- 
they  had  to  order  what  was  needed  and    <££«« 
wait  for  it  to  be  cooked— in  fact,  waited    Tomb  of 
so  long  that  "  George  "  suggested  "  they    Gene«l 
must  be  chasing  the  steer!"    While  the    *»* 
wait  was  going  on  the  old  saying     that 
this  world  is  a  small  one     was  verified 
by  the  pilgrims  seeing  come  in  and  sit 
down  at  the  next  table  a  prominent  law- 
yer and  also  another  citizen  from  Wm- 
sted,  that  thriving  burgh  of  Winchester 
"one  hundred  miles  away." 

Getting  tired  of  waiting  for  the  beet, 
"Cap  "  proposed  having  soup— no  one, 
however,  but  himself  wanted  any.    He 
was  hard  to  suit.    When  the  soup  was 
brought  on  he  could  find  nothing  but  a 
large  tablespoon.    Calling  the  waiter,  he 
remonstrated    with   him,   asking    some 
fool  questions,  if  he  thought  his  mouth 
was  a  Mammoth  cave !  etc.    The  waiter 
soon  returned  with  a  teaspoon!     1  his 
was  the   other   extreme;   and  was,  he 
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The  Pil-  thought,  adding  insult  to  injury,  but  the 
grimace  waiter  insisted  that  they  had  no  other 
Tomb  of  s*2es>  anc*  tnat  tne  quality  all  used  the 
General  large  spoon.  " Charley' '  suggested  he 
Grant.  use  both,  "one  in  each  hand!"  Some 
other  sarcastic  remarks  were  indulged  in 
by  other  members  of  the  party  who  had 
nothing  else  to  dof  but  he  bravely  put 
away  the  soup  with  the  big  spoon,  say- 
ing, "We  must  keep  in  style  as  long  as 
we  stay  here,  a  ny  way. "  "  Silas ' '  thought 
it  was  about  time  the  steer  was  butchered, 
and  sure  enough  soon  the  meat  was 
brought  on,  and  made  up  for  the  wait, 
both  in  quantity  and  quality.  After  the 
meal  was  over,  some  one  proposed  a  trip 
down  town  on  the  elevated  road,  just  to 
pass  away  the  time,  and  see  what  they 
could,  as  their  time  was  somewhat  lim- 
ited— the  following  day  being  Saturday, 
and  most  of  them  wanting  to  get  home 
before  Sunday. 

So  out  they  went,  down  Forty-second 
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Street  to  Third  Avenue  station.     Soon   ThePil- 
along  came  a  train  looking  like  a  string  of   flt™%c 

.     1.  i  to  the 

sausages,  winding  its  way  around  curves  Tomb  of 
and  then  straightening  out  again  as  it  General 
came  on  a  straight  piece  of  tracks  each  link  Grant* 
twisting  and  turning  itself  to  conform  to 
the  track.  Boarding  the  train  they  helped 
to  fill  out  the  stuffing,  which  was  a  med- 
ley lot — all  nations  and  colors  blended 
in  one  great  hash.  In  due  time  down 
town  was  reached.  Staying  but  a  little 
while,  they  took  a  train  back  to  Forty- 
second  Street.  In  getting  off  at  this  sta- 
tion, "  Charley"  and  "Silas"  did  not 
move  fast  enough  to  suit  the  guard,  who 
slammed  the  gate  in  their  faces  as  the 
car  started,  and  they  were  carried  by. 
"  George  "  and  "  Cap  "  were  left  discon- 
solate on  the  platform ;  they  waited  pa- 
tiently for  them  to  come  back  on  the 
down  train.  The  first  train  came  along 
but  no  "  pilgrims."  Same  with  the  next ! 
After  waiting  for  one  more  without  see- 

17 


The  Pil-  ing  their  lost  comrades,  they  wended  their 

grimage  wav  sorrowfully  to  the  hotel. 

x£ *  1  r       Lo  and  behold !    The  first  ones  to  see 

I  omb  ot 

General  as  they  entered  the  office  of  the  Grand 
Grant.  Union  was  the  missing  comrades  sitting 
quietly  and  talking  to  Dr.  E.  H.  Welch, 
of  Winsted,  who  was  on  his  way  home 
from  Washington,  where  he  had  been 
attending  a  convention  of  physicians. 
After  mutual  greetings  had  been  ex- 
changed, the  lost  comrades  related  their 
experience.  They  had  walked  back  from 
the  station  next  above  Forty-second 
Street,  so  reached  the  hotel  while  the 
other  division  were  waiting  for  them  at 
the  station.  They  made  some  cutting 
remarks  about  the  "  guard "  who  had 
prevented  their  getting  off,  and  that  closed 
the  incident. 

A  portion  of  the  party  seemed  to  be 
worried  about  their  baggage,  making  fre- 
quent trips  to  the  floor  below,  where  the 
baggage  and  other  rooms  were  located. 
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It  was  getting  late*   Bed  was  proposed,  The  Pil- 
so  as  to  get  up  early  and  make  a  good  §f«mage 
long  day  of  it.     Visit  the  tomb  the  first  ^om£  of 
thing,  then  go  wherever  else  they  might  General 
take  a  fancy  to.     Rooms  were  secured,  G™11*- 
one  with  three  beds  with  a  single  room 
adjoining.    Soon  all  were  tuning  up  their 
trombones    and    playing    the    Sleepers' 
March.     They  kept  it  up  until  daylight, 
when  they  tumbled  out  and  made  ready 
for  the  business  of  the  day. 

After  their  waiting  experience  of  the 
night  before,  they  concluded  to  get  their 
breakfast  at  a  restaurant,  so  as  to  not 
lose  any  more  time  than  necessary. 

Proceeding  to  a  place  in  Forty-second 
Street,  well  known  to  travelers,  they  were 
soon  served  with  ham  and  eggs,  hot 
coffee,  etc.  Going  back  to  the  hotel, 
"  George  "  interviewed  the  clerk  about  a 
carriage  to  take  them  to  the  Tomb.  He 
recommended  a  hackman  who  had  Just 
driven  up  with  a  nice-looking  turnout, 
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The  Pil-  good  horses,  stylish  carriage  with  rubber 

grimage  tires,  etc.     Driver  said  he  would  point 

Tomb  of  out  objects  of  interest  along  the  route, 

General  and  advised  them  to  drive  through  Cen- 

Grant.  traj  park,     pee>  fcve  dollars  until  nine 

o'clock ;  all  time  after  that  hour  to  be  ex- 
tra charge.  The  price  was  agreed  to, 
the  top  of  carriage  was  turned  down,  and 
the  pilgrims  loaded  in  and  drove  away 
from  the  hotel  at  7  o'clock  a.  m. 

Going  up  Fifth  Avenue,  the  driver  ful- 
filled his  promise  by  driving  slow,  and 
pointing  out  the  fine  residences  lining  this 
famous  street.  He  also  gave  them  the 
names  and  short  history  of  some  of  the 
owners  of  these  mansions. 

They  had  not  gone  far  when  "  Cap," 
who  was  looking  about,  noticed  that  the 
party  were  attracting  considerable  atten- 
tion from  the  people  on  the  street. 
Passers=by  would  stop,  turn  around,  and 
give  a  second  look;  this  became  so  gen- 
eral that  he  called  the  attention  of  the 
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rest  of  the  party  to  the  fact.    Just  then  The  Pil- 
they  were  passing  an  intersecting  street,  g""1*^ 
down  which,  about  two  doors  from  the  -fombof 
avenue,  was  a  man  unloading  a  truck-  General 
wagon ;  no  sooner  did  he  catch  sight  of  Grant, 
the  party  than  he  stopped  short,  with  his 
arms  full  loaded,  and  stood  and  stared 
after  the  party  until  they  passed  from 
sight.     "What  on  earth  is  the  matter? 
Any  flies  on  us  ?     Which  one  of  us  are 
they  gazing  at  ?  "  were  some  of  the  re- 
marks made  by  the  party.     It  did  seem 
strange  that  here  in  the  metropolis  four 
ordinary  looking  men  in  a  hack  should 
attract  so  much  attention. 

It  was  not  ridicule,  either.  The  ex- 
pression on  people's  faces  was  of  the 
strongest  curiosity,  and  the  pilgrims  were 
at  a  loss  to  account  for  it.  If  they  had 
been  driving  through  a  country  village 
and  were  wearing  golf  suits,  the  situation 
would  have  been  perfectly  clear.  But 
here,  of  all  places ! 
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The  Pil-       The  mystery  was  finally  solved  (or  at 
grimage   least  was  the  only  reasonable  solution) 

Tomb  of   ^    0ne   °f    the    party   rememberin§:    that 

Ge^J  Li  Hung  Chang,  the  eminent  Chinaman 
G*ant.  and  friend  of  the  lamented  General 
Grant,  who  was  on  his  tour  of  the  world, 
was  then  staying  in  New  York,  and  the 
day  before  had  made  a  state  pilgrimage 
to  the  Tomb,  and  planted  a  tree  there. 
That  settled  it ! 

The  people  had  taken  the  Vets  for  the 
Chinaman  and  his  party  making  a  fare- 
well visit  to  the  Tomb.     But  which  of 
them  had  they  taken  for  Li  Hung  Chang  ? 
This  was  discussed  among   them   and 
finally  settled  by  putting  it  on  Silas.    The 
others  were  simply  members  of  his  staff. 
Although  this  party  were  from  the  coun- 
try, still  the  drive  through  Central  Park, 
in  the  early  morning,  was  an  experience 
never  to  be  forgotten  by  them.    They 
were  charmed  by  the  beautiful  drives,  over 
which  the  rubber  tires,  making  no  noise 
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or  jar,  seemed  to  glide.     The  gray  squir-  The  Pil- 
rels,  perfectly  unconcerned,  sporting  on  g?image 
the  lawns,  and  sitting  up  next  the  road-  -£om£  o{ 
way,  seemed  not  to  care  whether  it  was  General 
Li  Hung  Chang  or  any  common  man  G*ant- 
going  by.    More  gray  squirrels  were  seen 
on  that  drive  than  would  be  seen  in  ten 
years  in  the  country. 

Birds  were  flying  about  and  making 
melody.  Vegetation  was  far  more  for- 
ward than  in  Norfolk;  most  of  the  trees 
were  in  the  leaf,  while  that  was  the  ex- 
ception at  home.  Bicycles  were  circling 
in  and  out ;  now  a  glimpse  through  the 
shrubbery,  to  be  shut  out  by  a  clump  of 
trees ;  the  winding  paths  opening  up  new 
views  continually,  made  this  drive  some- 
thing to  be  remembered.  What  city  peo- 
ple could  want  of  the  country  when  they 
had  such  a  spot  as  this  seemed  strange 
to  them. 

They  were  driving  on  a  slight  upgrade 
which  grew  steeper,  and  soon  they  came 
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ThePil-  out  on  the  "parapet/'  when  the  driver 
grimage   stopped  his  team,  proposing  they  get  out 

Tomb  of    an<^  vieW  ^e  City  ^°m  ^S  e^eVate<^  SP0t* 

Ge^ra°  Well !  the  miles  and  miles  of  brick  and 
Grant,  mortar,  stretching  away  to  the  south  as 
far  as  they  could  see,  to  the  east  and  in 
front  the  same,  with  here  and  there  tall 
buildings  looming  up  above  their  fellows. 
Going  to  the  parapet  and  looking  almost 
directly  down,  it  seemed  to  be  one  hun- 
dred feet  or  more  to  the  ground  below. 
After  taking  their  fill  of  this,  they  were 
driven  along,  soon  coming  to  the  drive 
on  the  city  side  of  the  Tomb  ;  the  tempo- 
rary grand  stands  used  at  the  dedication 
ceremonies  a  few  days  before,  were  still 
standing,  and  showed  signs  of  the  large 
crowd  who  had  been  gathered  there. 

Driving  past  the  Mausoleum,  River- 
side Drive  was  reached.  What  a  view! 
Up  and  down  the  river  for  miles;  across 
the  river  for  many  more.  Turning  down 
Riverside  Drive  to  the  south,  they  passed 

24 


between  the  Tomb  and  the  Hudson,  ThePil- 
Workmen  were  busy  tearing  down  the  §f»mage 
stands  and  seats  on  that  side,  giving  it  -£om£  of 
the  appearance  of  a  tornado  path.  General 

It  being  too  early  in  the  day  to  be  ad=  Grant- 
mitted  to  the  interior,  a  short  stop  was 
made  to  take  in  the  surroundings  and 
dimensions  of  the  Tomb.  The  actual 
size  as  it  now  appeared  to  them,  and  the 
ideas  formed  from  the  cuts  they  had  seen, 
were  discussed,  the  majority  favoring  the 
idea  that  it  looked  larger  than  they  had 
expected.  The  return  trip  was  taken 
through  another  portion  of  the  Park  past 
one  of  the  city's  large  reservoirs  and  on 
through  to  the  hotel,  arriving  soon  enough 
to  save  the  extra  charges  for  overtime. 
What  to  do  next  was  the  burning  ques- 
tion of  the  hour.  "  Silas  "  proposed  see- 
ing the  " liners."  " Charley"  mentioned 
Brooklyn  Bridge.  It  was  agreed  to  do 
both.  Taking  the  train  down  town  to 
the  Bridge  terminal,  they  took  the  Bridge 
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ThcPil-  cars  over,  and  in  order  to  see  everything 
grimage  walked  back.    It  was  quite  a  long  walk, 
to  the      but  they  were  paid  for  the  extra  exertion 
Ge^ra?    by  the  view  from  the  Bridge. 
Grant.         Up  and  down  the  river,  and  in  every 
direction  something  of  interest  attracted 
their  eyes.     The  "sky  scrapers"  came 
in  for  a  good  deal  of  attention,  a  number 
of  which  could  be  seen  from  this  point. 
Away  up  on  one  of  them,  fourteen  stories 
above  the  ground,  a  mechanic  of  some 
trade,  evidently  a  painter,  or  glazier,  was 
standing  on  the  ledge  of  a  window-sill, 
and  working   away  apparently  uncon- 
cerned ;  he  appeared  no  larger  than  a  fly ! 
"George"  remarked  as  he  looked  up  at 
him:  "It  would  be  a  mean  thing  to  try 
to  get  that  fellow's  job  away  from  him; 
very  likely  he  has  a  family  to  support.    I 
for  one  shall  make  no  effort  to  get  it." 
The  rest  of  the  party  to  a  man  agreed 
with  him,  and  scorned  any  thoughts  of 
such  a  mean  action.    No!   None  of  them 
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would    be   guilty  of  applying   for   that  The  Pit- 
man's job.  grimage 

The  next  thing  on  the  program  was  ^mb  of 
to  see  the  ocean  steamships,  one  or  more  General 
of  which  were  supposed  to  be  in  their  G*a«t. 
slips  at  Jersey  City.     "Cap/'  who  for- 
merly lived  in  New  Jersey,  and  at  that 
time   paid    frequent   visits    to   the  city, 
thought  the  distance  from  the  Bridge  to 
Cortlandt  Street  ferry  was  short  and  they 
had  better  walk,  which  they  started  in 
to  do.    Before  getting  there  he  concluded 
that,  in  the  fifteen  years  since  he  had 
traveled  it,  either  the  road  had  stretched 
out  longer,  or  his  memory  had  become 
shorter. 

"  Charley "  said,  "  Likely  so  much 
tramping  of  the  people,  and  driving  of 
heavy  carts  over  the  pavements,  have 
hammered  it  out!"  "Silas"  observed, 
"The  fog  off  the  water  might  have 
swelled  it!"  Unheeding  these  sarcasms 
he  strode  on ;  threading  their  way  through 
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The  Pil-  the  crowds,  Jersey  City  ferry  was  finally 

grimage  reached ♦     Upon  nearing  the  Jersey  shore 

Tomb  of  ^ey  were  disappointed  in  not  seeing  a 

General  single  "liner"   in  dock.     Nevertheless, 

Grant,  the   S2L{\   over   ancj   back   was   enjoyed. 

They  took  train  for  Forty-second  Street 
again,  where  they  arrived  ready  for  more 
adventures.  It  was  now  noon ;  dinner 
was  evidently  the  next  move  to  be  made. 
It  appearing  to  be  the  sentiment  of  the 
party  to  have  a  first-class  dinner  in  style, 
they  took  a  carriage  to  the  ill-fated  Wind- 
sor Hotel;  the  treasurer  inscribed  their 
names  in  the  book  of  fate,  and  soon  they 
were  elevated  to  the  third  degree  of  hotel 
life.  It  is  useless  to  try  to  describe  this 
dinner,  or  the  fine  dining-room  which  has 
since  gone  up  in  smoke  in  such  a  tragic 
manner.  How  much  they  ate;  how 
nice  everything  was;  how  large  and 
magnificent  the  room  was;  how  long 
they  had  to  wait  between  courses ;  how 
much  of  a  calling  down  would  the  waiter 
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get  in  private,  for  dropping  and  breaking  The  Pil- 
a  dish  of  salad,  thereby  spilling  some  on  gtfmagre 
"George's"  lap  —  these  are  matters  to  Xombof 
be  passed  over  in  silence.     Don't  say  a  General 
word.     Oh,  but  it  was  great !  Grant. 

After  finishing  up  this  ceremony  and 
feeling  at  peace  with  all  the  world  in  gen- 
eral, and  themselves  in  particular,  they 
separated,  each  to  go  his  own  way  until 
train  time.  When  they  met  at  the  Har- 
lem depot  several  packages,  among  which 
flowers  were  conspicuous,  were  seen  in 
their  hands.  Home  was  reached  at  seven 
p.  m.  and  the  Pilgrimage  was  over.  But 
deep  down  in  their  hearts  is  anchored 
fast  the  lasting  gratitude  of  the  Pilgrims 
to  their  benefactors  who  enabled  them 
to  enjoy  this  "Red  letter  Day." 

FINALE. 
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